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It will be eyident, to the thoughtM reader, that th« 
following pages ha'^e been written lOider the impulse of 
warm affection, rather than at the dictation of a critical 
Judgment; nevertheless, the writer is convinced, tliat the 
sketch is not overdrawn, or too highly coloured. Those 
who only saw and heard Mr. Campbell in the pulpit, or 
on the platform, knew but little of his real character ; to 
be able to measure the man, to ascertain his mental calibre 
and to become acquainted with his moral excellencies, it 
was necessary to see him grappling with difficulties, to 
hear him amid the perplexities of a quarterly meeting, to 
unite with him in the pleasures of the social circle, to 
^ew him in the bosom of his timily, to hold private in- 
tercourse with him, to share his intimate friendship, and 
to know something of his inner life. All these faculties 
of knowledge the writer enjoyed for several years. 

It would be an easy matter to expand this memorial to 
four times its present size^ but the duties of the decreased 
now devolve upon the writer, and ibey are of so arduous and 
important a nature, as to fiiliy claim nearly the whole of 
his attention and time. Perhaps, at some future period, 
he may be able to accomplish what duty now forbids him 
to attempt. It may be well to intimate, that the sorowing 
widow and her family are interested in the sale of this 
memoir. 

That the blessing of the Mosi High may attend this 
brief, but sincere, tribute to departed worth, is the fervent 
prayjr of 

THE AUTHOR, 

52, Princess Street, 
Scarborough* 
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" The Tail that covers the face of futurity 
Is woven by the hand of mercy." 

It has seldom fallen to our lot to perform a duty 
more serious or painful than that of penning the 
Biography of our dear departed firknd and 
brother, the Rev. Hugh Campbell ; who, in the 
midst of labours the most abundant, burdened 
with the cares of an important station, and en- 
gaged in the erection of a large and costly chapel, 
was suddenly removed from the active duties of 
life, under circumstances the most distressing. 
How mysterious and inscrutable are the move- 
ments of Divine Providence ! bow perplexing 
and bewHdering to poor frail humanity ! 

" Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skiU, 
He treasures up his bright designs 
And works his sovereign will." 

But although ** clouds and darkness are round 
aboiit him, righteousness and judgment are the 
habitation of his throne.'' Yet how difficult it is, 
while the heart is bleeding and the ^c^^^t^saiBAVtr^ 
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the terrible blow> fully to realise the fact, that^ 

"Behind a frowning Providence 
God hides a smiling face." 

While confounded and bewildered by the stroke, 
we are almost ready to exclaim — Why this pain- 
ful dispensation ? What benefit can accrue from 
it? Why arrest the labourer in the midst of his 
useful toil ? Why remove the minister from the 
midst of his flock, when his presence appears to 
be the most needed ? And if he must be removed, 
why remove him amid such distressing and pain- 
ful circumstances ? Why should a life fraught 
with richest blessing to the church and the world, 
be so suddenly and so awfully eclipsed, when 
the slightest interposition of Jehovah»s hand 
could have prevented the stroke? The Divine 
response to these questions is, " What thou 
knowest not now, thou shalt know hereafter/* 
We are indeed surrounded by mysteries we can- 
no t penetrate — beset with problems we cannot 
solve — involved in labyrinths from which we 
cannot extricate ourselves, ** What," says one, 
" are many of God's dispensations ? A baffling 
enigma — all strangeness — all mystery to thfe eye 
of sense. Useless lives prolonged, useful ones 
taken ! The honoured minister of God struck 
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down ; the unfaithful watchman spared ! The 
philanthropic and benevolent have an arrest put 
on their manifold deeds of kindness and gener- 
osity ; the grasping, the avaricious, the mean- 
souled — those who neither fear God nor do good 
to man, are suffered to live on from day to 4ay !*' 
No wonder if, at such times, there should be a 
struggle between nature and grace. Nature 
says — " Lord, thou hast taken away the desire of 
our eyes at a stroke.** Grace says — ** The Lord 
gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be 
the name of the Lord." Nature says—** It is 
mysterious.** Grace says — ** It is well.** Nature 
says — '* It is our loss.** Grace says — ** It is his 
gain.** Nature says — ** It is hard.** Grace says 
— ** Thy will be done.** Nature says' — ** Why 
are we bereft while others are spared?** Grace 
says— ^** Even so, Father ; for so it seemeth good 
in thy sight.** Cherishing, as we do, sentiments 
like these, we proceed to furnish a biographical 
sketch of a faithful and useful minister, who was 
removed from earth to heaven, on Friday morning 
the 12th of October, 1860. 

Hugh Campbell, son of John and Elizabeth 
Cartipbell, was bom at Camerton, a small village 
two miles and a half from Workington, in Cum- 
berland, on the I8th of November^ \liCiV* ^!^^ 
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parents were consistent members of the Wesleyan 
Society, moving in the humble walks of life ; 
hence he was trained to habits of honesty, 
sobriety, and industry. Like Samuel, he was 
dedicated to God in childhood, was led to the 
house of prayer, and taught to bend the humble 
knee. Thus surrounded by pious influences, and 
blest with restraining grace, although compelled, 
at times, in his daily toil, to mingle with scenes 
of sin and folly, he grew up moral and amiable in 
his outward department. He was never known 
to swear an oath, or utter an untruth ; never 
known to be the worse of liquor, or to keep 
vicious company ; and waa never, but once, 
chastised by his parents. 

In the year 1 823, that devoted and eminently 
successful servant of God, the venerable William 
Clowes, visited Whitehaven, he, in conjunction 
with Mr. Summerdides and others, held a 
memorable camp-meeting, on Harris Moor, near 
that town. Mr. Campbell, with his brother and 
others, attended that meeting, which wa» the first of 
the kind held in that part of the country. During 
the afternoon a great number of Papists, under 
the influence of intoxicating liquor, create'd a 
disturbance, upon which Mr. Clowes, with flash- 
ing eye and stentorian voice addressed them, and 
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remarked that ere twenty-four hours had elapsed, 
many of them might he summoned to the bar of 
God to answer for their impious conduct. Next 
day these men went to their employment in the 
coal pit, a terrific explosion took place, and 
about ninety of them were suddenly hurried out 
of existence. Their scorched, scarred, and black- 
ened bodies presented a fearful spectacle here, 
while their trembling spirits were summoned to 
the tribunal of God, to answer for their deeds. 
What an awful comment on that solemn passage, 
" Be ye also ready ; for in such an hour as ye 
think not the Son of Man cometh ! " This dread- 
ful circumstance produced a remarkable effect 
upon the minds of the people, and induced Mr. 
Campbell, with others, to join the Primitive 
Methodist Society ; to serve God " in newness 
of Spirit," and to walk before the world ** in 
newness of life.*' Up to this period, he had 
received little or no education, except what he 
had obtained at the Wesleyan sabbath school. 
He now felt the necessity of mental improvement, 
and consequently attended a night school for 
adults. He also progressed in Divine knowledge 
and soon became an exhorter, along with the 
Hev. John Sharpe, now a Missionary. In about 
six months he preached his trial ^orcc^^w^ 'a:^^^ 



10 THE STANDARD BE91RER FALLEN. 

became an accredited local preacher. Mobile in 
this sphere, he attended Divine service one 
Sabbath, •jkt the chapel, when a local brother was 
appointed to preach, who took for his text, "But 
one thing is needful.'* The preacher not being 
able for, some reason, to proceed with his sermon, 
y^as obliged to leave the pulpit, when Mr. Camp- 
bell entered, took up the same text, and credit- 
ably finished the service. He continued to 
labour in the cause of God for the space of three 
years, with credit to himself, and honour to the 
Connexion, when he was called into the regular 
Ministry, and appointed to Hexham circuit. To 
the honour of the deceased be it observed, that* 
when it became known that he was going out as 
an itinerant minister, b0 highly was he esteemed 
by his fellow- workmen, that they exerted their ut- 
most influence to prevail upon him to forego his 
purpose, and his employer offered him additional 
pecuniary inducement to continue in his service. 
But no ; his Divine Master had called, and no 
selfish motive could persuade him to resist the 
call. 

It could not be for ease or comfort that he 
entered the ministry, for all who are acquainted 
with the early days of Primitive Methodism, 
know that the connexion was cradled amid the 
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tempest and the storm. Her ministers were 
exposed to the foulest opprobrium, and were the 
butt of ridicule and of scorn. Many an aged 
sire, with hoary locks and furrowed brow, can 
call to mind the great sacrifices the early ministers 
had to make. As memory reverts to the past, 
they can eloquently tell us of the long and pain- 
ful journeys they had to travel, the howling 
winds and pelting rains they had to brave, the 
enraged mobs they had to face, the cruel perse- 
cutions they had to pass through, the long and 
involuntary fasts they had to suffer, the number- 
less privations they had to endure, and above all, 
of the glorious victories which, through God, 
they achieved. Ours are sunny days compared 
with theirs. We walk on paths of verdure com- 
pared with the rugged road they had to travel. 
All honour to the noble-minded and heroic men, 
who, with a spirit of self-sacrifice truly apostolic, 
willingly engaged in a work for the benefit of 
their race, in which ease and 9omfvri were un- 
known. So deeply impressed was the eloquent 
editor of " The British Standard" with the zeal, 
fervour, self-sacrifice, and success of those noble 
men, that he paid them the following beautiful 
tribute—^* Hall and Butler, with ail their taste, 
exquisiteness, finish, and po^^x^ "^^i^ ^^kjX '^^ 
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men to turn the world upside down. We would 
not give a batch of fervent, single-minded 
Primitive Methodists for an army of such men." 
Such a Primitive Methodist as is here described^ 
was Hugh Campbell. He was characterized by 
zeal, fervour, and self-denial. 

Then was it for wealth that he entered the 
ministry ? This can scarely be affirmed since he 
had a larger income before entering the ministry 
than afterwards. 

Theii was it for honour ? Yes^ but not the 
honour that cometh from man. Had he expected 
this, he would have been disappointed ; unless 
the hisses and shouts of an infuriated rabble, the 
cruel peltings with missiles, mud, and stones, 
the summoning before offi^cious and insulting 
magistrates, and the laying in cold damp prisons, 
or what is still worse, damp beds— could be called 
honour* He was not honoured by the great and 
gifted ones of the earth, but he was honoured by 
Him who has said,* "Them that honour me I 
will honour,** 

We have already remarked that his mother was 
a Wesleyan, but for some time prior to his being 
called into the regular ministry (perhaps in con- 
sequence of a yoimg family preventing her from 
attending the means of grace,) she had gradually 
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sunk into a low state of piety, and eventually 
became a backslider. She had neglected to feed 
the lamp with holy oil, consequently the flame 
flickered and died. She continued in this state 
until the time came for her son to leave home, 
when, after much persuasion, she went to hear 
him preach his farewell sermon. This was, by 
the blessing of the Divine Spirit, the means of 
her being restored to the fold of Clyist ; she 
joined the Primitive Methodist Society, and con- 
tinued a consistent member of the church mili- 
tant, until she took her flight from earth to join 
the church triumphant. 

After having laboured successfully in the 
Hexham circuity Mr. Campbell removed from 
thence, in the year 1831, to the Brompton cir^ 
cuit; after which he toiled with zeal, energy, 
and success on the following stations, — North 
Shields, Berwick-on-Tweed, Whitby, Glasgow, 
Edinbro'i Enowlwood, Lee4s, DriflSeld, Wake- 
fleld, Doncaster, Scotter, Louth, Barton, Grimsby, 
and Scarborough, where he finished his career. 
His success on those stations is evident from the 
fa$t, that, during the time he laboured upon them, 
their imited increase, as reported to the confer- 
ence, amounted to upwards of fourteen hundred 
piemb^rs. 
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He was remarkably plain, simple, straightfor- 
ward and manly in his bearing. Frank, honest, 
and open himself ; he despised everything that 
was low, mean, and selfish in c^thers^ There was 
a nobleness of mind, a generosity of disposition, 
and an urbanity of manner, that threw a charm 
around his character. Indeed to know him, was 
to love him. 

As A Christian, 

He was sincere, earnest, and devoted. His was 
not a fitful piety — meteor like — now dazzling 
and then dim. No ; it was enlightened, fervent, 
magnanimous. It did not shed forth an inter- 
mittent gleam, like the flash of durora borealis, 
but was steady as the radiance of the evening 
star. His soul was impregnated with Divine 
principle, and governed by Divine love. " His 
light shone out full orbed. There was no pausing 
and spelling to pick out from his infirmities as 
much grace as would make him a Christian. He 
was a Christian indeed." Unbending in his 
integrity, he would not pander to popular preju- 
dices, nor sacrifice conviction at the shrine of 
public applause. He dared to be singular, and 
when duty dictated would fearlessly grapple, 
si|pgle-handed, with thp greatest difficulties ; and 
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with the calmness of a true hero pursue the path 
of duty, regardless of the sneers and frowns oi 
the scoffing multitude. While thus unbending 
as the sturdy oak when principle was involved, 
he had, at the same time, a conscientious regard 
for the feelings of others, and was as yielding as 
the osier with respect to mere empty forms. Un- 
doubtedly he had his faults, for he was humane 
but his excellencies as far outshone his errors as 
the noonday sun outshines, the evening star. A 
circumstance occurred, during the time iie was 
stationed in the Doncaster circuit, which sheds a 
lustre upon kis character, and which presents his 
self denial and strict conscientiousness in a very 
striking light, A lady called one evening at his 
residence, and stated that, having derived mucli 
spiritual benefit from his pulpit ministrations, 
she, as a token of her gratitude and esteem, 
wished to present him with one hundred pounds 
for his own private use, at the same time placing 
the sum, in gold, upon the table. Thanking her 
sincerely for this token of her kindness and 
generosity, Mr. Campbell respectfully inquired 
if she had no poor relatives to \^hom the money 
would be a welcome boon. She acknowledged 
that she had. He then unhesitatingly stated, 
that, this being the case, he could not conscien- 
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tiously accept the gift. The lady, however, 
refused to take it back ; but he remained firm in 
his refusal . In order to save her word, he allowed 
her to leave it, but only on the eondidon that 
she would come for it on the following morning. 
She called again the next day, and tried to induce 
him to accept it, but in vain ; his purpose was 
formed as in the sight of heaven, and he was in- 
flexible, consequently she took it away. After 
her departure his amiable wife, rather blamed him, 
for, as his library was small, and his means 
limited, she thought he might, at least, have 
accepted a portion of the money with which to 
replenish his library. His reply was a noble 
one, and was characteristic of the man, — ^^Sarah^*^ 
he said, " if ever I become rich, it will have to 
come pure as the dew from heaven.*- Such a 
sentiment, uttered in such circumstances, bespeaks 
purfty of motive, loftiness of purpose, and 
nobility of soul. 

Intellectually, 

He was far from being feeble. Had his mind^ in 
early life, been carefully cultivated — had it been 
expanded and enriched by education, he must 
necessarily have become a great man. His 
perceptions were keen and clear ; he had a large 



THE STANDARD BEARER FALLEN. 1? 

amount of analytical and synthetical power ; pos- 
sessed a remarkably sound judgment ; and was 
invariably characterized by strong common 
sense ; these, united, as they were, to motives 
the most transparent, to purposes the most lofty, 
to perseverance the most unwearied, and to 
courage the most indomitable, made him a man 
of special notice. Nothing could prevent him 
from being distinguished, and more particularly 
so, when associated with a noble enterprise. 

As A Preacher, 

he was thoroughly evangelical. His sermons 
were plain, pithy, pointed, and practical, — ex- 
perimental, but not ornamental. To him the 
poet's pointed sentence did not apply,—- 

'' Faultily faultless, icily regular, splendidly null." 

He was not a silver-tongued orator, who could, 
at pleasure, captivate and charm his enraptured 
hearers ; nor was he a Bonarges, with a tongue 
of thunder, who could, at will, awe, alarm, and 
terrify his conscience-stricken audience. He was not 
distinguished by the utterance of brilliant thoughts, 
polished sentences, and finely rounded periods. 
Adopting the language of the Rev. C. C» McKft^VKcvsi. 



18 THE STANDARD BEARER FALLEN. 

as applied to another,—*" Be could not cleave the 
heart with the linked thunderholt ; he could not 
overpower his hearers by electrical outbursts of 
eloquence ; but he melted and won them by the 
sunshine of sympathy — the gentler electricity of 
the heart. His sermons were not remarkable for 
originality or brilliance ; but they were sober, 
solid compositions, well calculated to inform the 
judgment and amend the life." If he lacked 
polish, he possessed power ; if he lacked poetry, 
he had pungency ; if he lacked eloquence, he 
had earnestness ; if he lacked splendour of 
imagination, he possessed purity of intention ; if 
he lacked the applause of earth, he enjoyed the 
approbation of heaven ; if he was not popular, 
he was successful ; if he could not dazzle the 
lofty intellect, he eould comfort the lowly heart ; 
if his sermons were not tinged with the rainbow 
hues of a gorgeous fancy, they were accompanied 
by Divine power, and impregnated with celestial 
fire, ^'rue, he was not college taught, but he wj^s 
Christ taught ; he had not sat at the feet of 
Gamaliel, but he had sat at the feet of Jesus ; be 
was " a vessel unto honour, sanctified, and meet 
for the Master's use ;" and the Master did use 
him for the conversion of sinners, for the edifi- 
cation of believers, and for the pronjotion of l^s 
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own glory. The silent» celestial fire burned in 
his bosom, and glowed upon his tongue. And 
we believe, with the eloquent author of ** The 
Tongue of Fire, "that" This fire may be combined 
with any form of talent, and with any style of 
composition. Who has not seen a tranquil 
man, whose tones seldom rose to j)assion, and 
never went beyond the severest taste ; whose 
thought, demeanour, phrases, all breathed a gen- 
tle and quiet spirit ; and yet, with the placid 
flow of instruction or exposition, a heavenly in- 
fluence silently stole along, stole into the veins 
of the heart, diffusing a sacred glow, a desire to 
be holier, a sense of nearness to God, a refreshing 
of all the good principles within you, a check 
and a restraint on all the evils ? Again you have 
seen a man who begins by some calm argument, 
passes to another point, closely reasoned, which 
again leads him to another well-pointed stroke at 
some error in prejudice ; no by-play of imagina- 
tion, no home-thrust to your heart, but one steady 
grapple with your intellect, — a discourse which 
would be pronounced * dry,* were it not for a 
mysterious power which accompanies it, not in 
the sentences, not in the syllogisms, not in the 
action, not in the tones, but a spirit infused 
through it all, that makes reasoning turn into ^ 
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religious power, and seems to put God's law into 
your mind, and, at the same time, to write it upon 
your heart. Again, you see a man who at once 
begins with pictures, and from history, from nature, 
from the Bible, from science, he strikes up before 
you a succession of bewitching or affecting 
scenes, playing with your fancy all the while as 
a poet might play with it ; and yet every picture 
carries some sacred impulse to your soul, and 
leaves a moral lesson, and moral strength behind^ 
Another man moves simply on in a straightfor- 
ward statement of some great doctrine, opening 
out its Tarious branches, defining, setting guards 
upon his definition, shading from possible mia- 
conjception, setting up fine distinctions, and 
seeming occupied principally with putting a truth 
into a compact and portable shape in your mind ; 
but somehow this one truth, which he thus ex- 
plains and defines ; rouses within your breast 
the voices of all other truths, and evokes an 
appeal from every sacred thing you ever knew in 
favour of holy living- Another assumes that 
you know aU that need be known ; and seizing 
upon the truths that are within you, upon your 
conscience with its light, upon your fear, or hope, 
or love, on your instinct of self-preservation, or 
pn some other of the deathless principles of your 
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nature, he pours upon you a succession of fervid 
declamation, exhorting you to that which is right; 
giving nothing to enlarge your knowledge, no- 
thing to feed or even to exercise your reasoning 
powers, nothing to enrich the stores of your 
fancy, or to perfect your conceptions of truth : 
and yet his declamation brings a holy power 
which commands you more than the might of 
strong-minded men ; and good resolutions and 
hopes that have often been vanquished in days 
gone by, rise up again at the voice of this simple 
man, and you follow him to the feet of the 
Saviour. 

" Come, then, with what voice thou wilt come, 
thou power-clad messenger of my Redeemer ! 
Come with thunder on thy tongue, or with a 
sweet " harp of ten strings ;" come to us simple 
as a little child, or wise as a scribe instructed of 
God ; but O ! let us only feel that fire in thy 
message which lies not in sentences^ nor in tones, 
but in a heart itself inflamed from above, and 
pouring fire into our hearts !" 

Well, thus it was with the departed one. He 
was, as we have already described him, devoid of 
eome gifts which attract the eye, enchain the ear, 
and captivate the heart, but \i^ ^^^^'^a.^'sj^^ S^%iX 
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most invaluable of all gifts, " the gift of the Holy 
Ghost," he imbibed the Divine fire, and retained 
it in his own heart, ** as a Ley den jar retains the 
invisible electricity," and thus gifted with ** power 
from on high," in spite of all obstacles, he made 
men feel, that ethereal fire gave force to his mes- 
sage. He had a defect in his vision, which 
robbed his eye of its fiery gleam ; and a monotony 
in his voice, which denuded his tones of their 
tenderness and music ; and a peculiarity in his 
accent, which grated upon the refined ear. These 
slight defects often induced casual and superfi- 
cial hearers to under-value his pulpit ministra- 
tions. Nevertheless, we have known him, at 
times, rise in majesty and power, and, overcoming 
every obstruction, utter, with an energy and an 
eloquence that surprised us, breathing thoughts and 
burning words -^wovds which, like glowing fires, 
melted and burned the spirits of men, — words 
which, like ponderous hammers, broke in pieces 
the hearts of stone, — words that rushed upon 
the excited conscience, with a force and a power 
almost too overwhelming to be called eloquence. 
[With the Rev. C. Kendall we are thoroi^ghly 
convinced, that, *'ifhis elocutionary powers had 
equalled his lucid judgment, he would have been 
one of the most marked divines of the day." 
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He was specially powerful in public prayer, few 
men could arrest, arouse, and sway a congrega- 
tion by their prayers, as could Hugh Campbell. 
We have often heard him, with wonder and ad- 
miration ; and some of his special seasons we 
shall never forget. Indeed, we have often said, 
and our opinion is unchanged, that if he could 
have preached as well as he could pray, he would 
have had but few equals. The last Sabbath he 
spent upon earth, was one of those seasons of 
special power. Multitudes were, that afternoon, 
spell-bound by his prayer, and, during the rest of 
the day, it was the theme of conversation in 
several circles. Ah ! this was the secret of his 
success, he had power on his knees — hence, he had 
power elsewhere. 

Hugh Campbell was no drone in the hive, he 
was not a lazy labourer in the vineyard, he was 
not ** an impotent and soulless discourser," who 
shook no sinner's heart, and brought back no 
prodigal to his father's arms. No; he was bent on 
beikg useful. It was not sufficient for him to be 
called " an acceptable preacher," he coveted to 
be axi useful preacher; to gain this object, all his 
powers were put in operation, and he fully 
realized what he so intensely d^ired. With the 
cross for his theme, and tVie \>a.^\.Ssvft. o1 ^x%, "v^s^ 
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his impulse, he went forth amongst the masses, 
and succeeded in bringing many a wandering 
soul to God. 

" A farmer who all his lifetime has been sow- 
ing, but never brought one shock of corn safely- 
home ; a gardener who has ever been pruning 
and training, but never brought one basket of 
fruit away ; a merchant who has been trading all 
his life, but never concluded one year with 
profit ; a lawyer who has had intrusted to him, 
for years and years, the most important cases, 
and never carried one ; the doctor who has been 
consulted by thousands in disease, and never 
brought one patient back to health ; the philo- 
sopher who has been propounding principles all 
his life, and attempting experiments every day, 
but never once succeeded in a demonstration ;— — 
all these would be abashed and humiliated men. 
They would walk through the world with their 
heads low, they would acknowledge themselves 
to be abortions, they would not dare to look up 
among those of their own professions ; and as 
for others regarding them with respect, pity 
would be all they could give. Yet, alas ! are 
there not cases to be found wherein men, whose 
calling it is to heal souls, pass years and years, 
and seldom, if ever, can any fruit of their labours 
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be seen ? Yet they hold up their heads, and 
have good reasons to give why they are not 
useful ; and those reasons generally lie, not in 
themselves, but somewhere else, — in the age, the 

neighbourhood, the agitation or the apathy, the 
ignorance or the over education, the want of 
Gospel light or the commonness of Gospel light, 

or some other reason, why the majority of those 
who hear them should continue unconverted, and 
why they should look on in repose, without 
smiting upon their breasts, and crying day and 
night to God to breathe a power upon them, 

whereby they might awaken those that sleep. 

Probably they have w^ise things to say about the 
undesirableness of being too anxious about fruit, 
and about the advantage of the work going on 
steadily and slowly, rather than seeking for an 
excitement, and a rush of converts. But while 
they are dozing, sinners are going to hell."* 
Such a frozen-tongued, cold-hearted min-' 
ister, was not Hugh Campbell. He had 
no apologies to make for lack of usefulness, 
but he was wont to say, ** I'll try a thousand 
plans but I'il have the work on ;" and his pri- 
vate diary evidences his deep sorrow when sinners 

♦Rev. W. Arthur, A.M. 
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were not converted, and records his gladsome-^ 
nees and joy when they were. And, as far as our 
knowledge extends, he was successful on every 
station where he laboured, and reported an in- 
crease of members at the end of every connex- 
ional year. 

As A Superintendent, 

he was equalled by few, and, we believe, sur- 
passed by none. In business meetings, connected 
with the church of God, he possessed wonderful 
power. When opposing views were entertained, 
and clashing interests were at stake ; when knotty 
^estions were mooted, and grave difficulties 
were presented; he displayed, at times, con- 
siderable tact and skill in removing obsta- 
cles, in solving problems, in trying to 
harmonize all interests, to subdue all murmur- 
ings and dispu tings, to reconcile all jarring feel- 
ings and desires, and to convince all present, 
that they had common aims and hopes, cares and 
trials, sorrows and joys. And it was surprising, 
at times, to see how soon all were blended into 
unity of purpose and harmony of soul. Our 
long acquaintance with, and intense admiration 
of, the deceased, would prompt us to say much 
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with regard to his very superior capahilities as a 
superintendent ; but we think it would be better, 
and wiser, to give the testimony of other minis- 
ters, whose long and honourable standing in the 
connexion, entitles their opinions to respect. 
The Rev G. Lamb writes, — 

"Dear Brother Greenbury, 

" I mourn the loss our connexion has sus- 
tained by the sudden removal of a devoted 
Christian, and an useful Primitive Methodist 
Minister ; and deeply sympathize with the 
bereaved widow and family. It was my pri- 
vilege to be on terms of intimate friendship with 
Mr. Campbell for more than twenty yeirs. We 
first became acquainted in the year 1837, when 
he was the superintendent of Knowlwood cir- 
ciitt. In the year 1839, he was stationed as my 
colleague in Leeds, which at that time comprised 
what are now Leeds First and Second, Otley, 
and Dewsbury circuits. \Ve found it in a stsite 
of serious embarrassment. The circuit debt was 
nearly £80, and chapels, which had been built 
without due consideration as to how they were 
to be sustained, were in such a financial position, 
as involved the circuit in gie«A. Vxo\^^, ^^^ ^^ 
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much to hinder its spiritual progress. The whole 
of the trustees of one chapel* were thrown into 
prison, and some of their families were serious 
sufferers. A considerable amount of raoney had 
to be raised co obtain their liberation, and to 
keep their families from starvation. We had a 
number of very valuable officials, but there were 
some contentions and unruly men who • caused 
much trouble. I found in Mr. Campbell an in- 
valuable colleague. His so und practical wisdom , 
urbanity of manners, and unremitting diligence, 
in attending to all that could help the circuit in 
its difficulties, were of essential service, in sus- 
taining and bringing it up. After two years oi 
toil in Leeds, which had been crowned with 
success, he was appointed to the superintendency 
of the Driffield circuit. In that office he has 
successfully laboured on various stations in the 
Hull district. Though I have not, since then, 
laboured with him on any station, yet I have 
watched his progress with deep interest, and have 
visited all his circuits, except the one on which 
he closed his labours. Not only have consider- 
able numbers been gathered to Christ by his in- 
strumentality, who will be the crown of his re- 
joicing, but his excellent management, has greatly 

*BothweU. 
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conduced to the growth and stability of the 
circuits in which he has laboured. Under his 
superintendency chapels have been erected with 
sutfh care and judgment, that, with proper atten- 
tion, are likely to be of great service to the 
connexion, and thus tend to the enlargement of 
the kingdom of Christ. He was not a popular 
preacher, yet only few of his brethren, thouglt 
more gifted as public speakers, could show such 
satisfactory proofs of real progress and improve- 
ment in their circuits. I have been asked by 
persons not intimately acquainted with him, how 
it was that he succeeded so remarkably, in 
securing the prosperity of his circuits. It was 
not in the pulpit, or on the platform, that he 
shone or attracted much attention ; but he pos- 
sessed talents exceedingly valuable for the posi- 
tion he occupied. He was a thorough plodder, 
an early riser, a man of unwearied industry, 
fruitful in expedients to promote the temporal 
and spiritual prosperity of his stations. He 
pressed all the available talent around him into 
action. Though quiet and unostentatious in 
himself, he operated as the mainspring in produc- 
ing the movements of more active and noisy 
agencies. He had a sound judgment, indomitable 
energy and perseverance, strong faith, and ^^^^^ 
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firmness ; united with such kindness of spirity 
that he drew around him those who were desirous 
of promoting the extension and the stability of 
the work. He seemed also to give strength and 
confidence to weaker and more timid minds, and 
thus brought into operation powers that would, 
under ordinary men, have been dormant. In 
addition to this, he was one of the most unselfish 
of men. He truly lived not for himself. The 
sorrows and interests of others, by deep sympathy, 
seemed to become his own. His sterling upright- 
ness, strict conscientiousness, and evident purity 
of intention, united with his deep and consistent 
piety, endeared him to hundreds in our connex- 
ion, who will lament his sudden removal in the 
midst of his usefulness. May we meekly bow to 
Him, who appoints the bounds of our habitation; 
and believe, with unwavering confidence, that, 
in the darkest dispensations of His providence, 
** He doeth all things well." If there is anything 
in these few lines that will assist you to embalm 
the memory of a dear friend, it is at your 
service. 

** Yours truly, 

"GEORGE I.AMB/' 
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We have given Mr. Lamb's letter entire, 
believing that to curtail it would be to spoil it. 
And as he was so intimately acquainted with Mr. 
Campbell, and so deeply loved by him, we deem 
it worthy of special notice. 

Speaking of the peculiar capabilities of the 
departed one, the Rev. P. Milson says^" He 
had remarkable talent and tact for the business 
department of God's work. Naturally, we 
think, he had a large mind. With military 
training he would have made a great general. 
But he was called to plan and dispose in the 
ohurch of God. I have been surprised at the 
readiness with which I have known him extricate 
a quarterly meeting from perplexity. He could 
soon unloose a knot as well as soon cut one. 
His natural perspicacity of mind, having received 
the aid of long observation and large experience, 
made him a very valuable * business man.* He 
did much in chapel building, and many a society 
can comfortably worship God in the chapels 
which are monuments of his wisdom, promptitude, 
perseverance, and toil. He did not shrink from 
difficulties, but, through God, attempted and 
overcame them. He passed through many 
storms, but he was wont to say that he sould 
bear a stoma as well as most men. He said whi\t 
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he did was done for God's glory, and he was 
jdmost invariably in a sunny mood. It was re- 
marked before he left this [Grimsby] circuit, that 
he both preached and prayed with unusual power 
from heaven, and he was the dearest to the friends 
at the last." 

As a further evidence that his labours in the 
Grimsby circuit were appreciated, we may be 
allowed to state, that, a few days prior to his 
removal from Grimsby to Scarborough, several 
of the friends unitedly purchased and presented 
to him a valuable timepiece ; and to his amiable 
wife, an article less costly, but perhaps not less 
useful, a beautiful teapot ; to be preserved 
by them as tokens of esteem. 

The Rev. C. G. Honor, one of his colleagues 
in that circuit, writes as follows—" Mr. Camp- 
bell was firmly attached to the connexion with 
which he was identified. In bearing the * care 
of the churches,' he had few equals. He was 
quite an adept in the erection of chapels. And 
in discharging the multifarious duties of the 
superintendency, he was * A workman that 
needed not to be ashamed,* Although, like the 
rest of men, he had his failings, yet his general 
conduct was such, that those who knew him the 
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best, would esteem him the most. His enter- 
prising spirit — his indefatigable zeal — his prudent 
care and honest principle, were all calculated to 
win affection and command respect. By his 
death the church has lost a valuable servant, and 
the world a real friend.'* 

In the " History of the Primitive Methodist 
Connexion,'* compiled by the Rev. J. Petty, we 
find, at page 400, the following interesting testi- 
mony to Mr. Campbell's usefulness. ** In the 
year 1850, Grimsby circuit reported 830 mem- 
bers, having made considerable progress during 
the few preceeding years. Happily, it continued 
to advance, though during the next seven jears 
its progress was but slow, — the increase of mem- 
bers for these years not much exceeding an 
hundred. During the two following years [when 
Mr. Campbell was superintendent of the circuit] 
the improvement was much greater. The num- 
ber of members reported to the conference of 
1859 was eleven hundred and thirty, being an 
increase of nearly two hundred for the two years, 
and of just three hundred for the preceeding 
nine years. The chapel improvement was greater 
in proportion than that of the societies. Several 
large chapels and some small ones were built in 
the country places ; and in the to^Nw.^ ^^a:^^ 
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extension bore some proportion to the great 
increase of population. In 1821 a small chapel 
^vas purchased for the sum of £300. In 1839 
it was enlarged hy the erection of a gallery, and 
of a school-room. In 181G a more extensive 
enlargement took place, to accommodate the 
gi'owing congregation and Sabbath school, which 
left a debt on the premises of £G00. The cause 
continuing to advance, the debt was gradually 
reduced, till, in the year 1858, it was entirely 
liquidated ; and as the chapel had become too 
small for the church and congregation, it was re- 
solved to erect anew and larger one. A building 
site was secured at a great price, in a most 
eligible situation in one of the principal streets. 
The four.dation stone of a chapel, in the Doric 
style, v.':is laid on January 12th, 1859, by Mr. 
Hugh Campbell, superintendent of the circuit. 
It is bixty-tliree feet long, forty-seven feet wide, 
;md thirty-two feet high from the floor to the 
ceiling, and, galleries included, will seat upwards 
of a thousand persons ; behind the chapel, two 
good school-rooms and four vestwes have been 
erected ; affording great facilities for Sabbath 
school tuition, and for class and prayer meetings. 
The erection of this noble sanctuary, and its im- 
portant appendages, was a great accession to the 
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cause, and vastly enlarged its means of useful- 
nesss in this prosperous town.** 

This is no mean testimony. From the printed 
pages of the " History,'* we now turn again to 
the written sentiments of private individuals. 

The Rev. James Dawson, with whom Mr. 
Campbell was on very intimate terms, says — 
*' You know how remarkable his influence was in 
this (Hull) district. Such was the high opinion 
which five-sixths of his brethern in the ministry 
held of him, that had they formed an opinion of 
any matter, and subsequently learned that it was 
contrary to the conclusions come to by brother 
Campbell, full that number of his brethren, in 
his own district, would have felt misgivings as 
to their own conclusions: their confidence in him 
forced them to lose confidence in themselves. 
The high opinion that was formed of him, was 
further manifested by the readiness with which 
he was turned to when anything difficult was to 
be accomplished, and the unhesitating conclusions 
come to, that if brother Campbell could not 
manage it few could.'* 

We can, with the utmost confidence, endorse 
the foregoing sentiments, for during the three 
years we were stationed with hvca.^ ^^ l\^o^'5i:si5^'^ 
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acted as his amanuensis, and have been as- 
tonished at the number of letters received by him 
from all parts of the connexion, soliciting his 
advice in difficult cases. He was, indeed, like 
a connexional lawyer, and we think that his 
prudence, skill, care, and forethought, eminently 
fitted him for such an onerous position. These 
inestimable qualities, united, as they were, to 
strict integrity and unimpeachable uprightness, 
made his brethren feel quite safe in his hands. 

We deem the following instances worthy of 
note, as they tend to illustrate the straightfor- 
ward character and the outspoken honesty of the 
man. During a series of missionary services in 
the Grimsby circuit, he, with the Rev. J. Gibson, 
and other ministerial brethren, was travelling 
from one village to another. On the road the 
subject of discussion was Logic. One of the 
company turning to Mr. Campbell, proposed 
some knotty question respecting a syllogism. 
With his accustomed smile and characteristic 
point, he replied, — " I never meddle with things 
1 don*t understand, but, from things I do under- 
stand, I shall not be turned aside by any man." 
On another occasion, during the sittings of a 
district meeting, a certain open air appointment 
had to be supplied ; several of the brethren de- 
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clined taking it. At length Mr. Campbell was 
asked if he would take it. " Yes," he replied, 
" I will preach anywhere ; I never, in my life, 
shrank from an inch of work officially appointed." 
During the erection of the new chapel and 
preachers* houses at Scotter, in Lincolnshire, 
party spirit ran exceedingly high, both amons^st 
professors and non-professors ; Mr. Campbell 
was exposed to the foulest opprobium, his charac- 
ter was aspersed, his motives maligned, and 
every effort made to oppose and insult him ; but 
their mightiest waves of opposition were only 
like billows breaking against the rock-bound 
shore — he was not to be shaken. Their slanders 
and insults fell upon him as harmlessly as arrows 
from the hand of a child fall upon a mail-clad 
warrior. He was impervious to all their shafts, 
and conscious of his own integrity, serenely 
smiled amid the storm. At one time the excite- 
ment was so intense, that the safety of the cir- 
cuit appeared to be imperilled. His own wife 
caught the alarm, and with tears exclaimed — 
** Campbell /, Campbell I you will wreck the 
circuit.*^ With his characteristic calmness, he 
firmly replied — ** Very well, Sarah, if truth and 
righteousness will wreck it, let it go !** In this 
spirit he persevered, earnestly, prayerfwlbj ^\sss^^- 
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fully, looking to, and leaning upon his God, and 
the result was most satisfactory. He lived down 
his detractors, his traducers were made to feel 
the hiush of shame burning on their cheeks, his 
enemies were confounded and abashed, his friends 
were multiplied, prosperity attended his steps, a 
beautiful sanctuary and two preachers' houses 
wore erected, and, best of all, a glorious revival 
crowned the work. The new temple soon be- 
came the S2)iritual birth-place of many precious 
souls. Shortly after this successful struggle, he 
went to visit the venerable Clowes, who was then 
confined to his room by affliction. The aged sainrt, 
strctcliing forth his hand, exclaimed with fervour 
— *' Hugh, Hugh, you have done a great work ; 
God biess you !" 

Under Mr. Campbell's wise superintendency, 
the following temples for God have been reared, 
Blyton, Bonby, Butterwick, Cleethorpes, Grim- 
oldby, GrimsJl)y, Kirmington, Ludborough, 
Northorpe, Scotter, Theddlethorpe, West Ferrj', 
Louth Sabbath schools, and Scotter preachers' 
houses, all in the county of Lincoln. Also 
Bempton, Campsall, Flamborough, Frodingham, 
and Weaverthorpe, in the county of York. He 
had likewise agreed for the purchase of a site of 
ground, and had made the necessary arrangements 
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for building a chapel at Gristhorpe, (a small 
village in the Scarborough circuit), and had 
commenced the erection of a large and beautiful 
temple at Scarborough ; both of which have been 
completed since his death under the superinten- 
dency of the writer. As the noble edifice, at 
the last-named place was the latest and the 
largest with which Mr. Campbell was ever 
associated, and for which he was soliciting dona- 
tions when he received his terrible death blow, 
we subjoin on the opposite page an engraving 
of it. It is in the Anglo-Italian style of archi- 
tecture, and was selected by the trustees from 
several designs submitted to them by different 
architects, because of its imposing exterior, and 
its superior internal arrangement. The outer 
walls are composed of red and white stock bricks, 

intermingled with stone, very neatly and taste- 
fully arranged. The designs and specifications 
for the building, were prepared by, and have 
been carried out under the supervision of W. B. 
Stewart, Esq., of Scarborough, a gentleman 
whose talents, taste, and skill, combined with 
uprightness of conduct and urbanity of manner, 
have rendered him deservedly popular as an 
architect. The chapel is eighty feet long by 
fifty feet wide, the height from the floor to tW 
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ceiling is thirty-four feet, and seats are provided 
for one thousand one hundred and forty per- 
sons. It is lighted hy twenty-six large windows, 
twenty-three of which can never be darkened by 
any other building. In the centre of the ceiling, 
which is very tastefully adorned with mouldings, 
there is a capacious dome, from which is sus- 
pended, to a distance of seven feet, a large and 
beautiful " corrona lamp," containing ninety jets 
of gas, which most brilliantly illuminates the 
whole of the gallery and a great portion of the 
body. Behind the pulpit, which is spacious in 
size and novel in design, there are three vestries, 
with every convenience for the minister. Above. 
the vestries there are three rooms for the residence 
of the chapel keeper. Under the chapel there 
are four commodious class-rooms each nineteen 
feet by twelve, and a capacious school-room 
forty-eight feet long by thirty-two feet wide, 
and nine feet six inches high, capable of accom- 

m 

modating over three hundred children. At each 
angle of the building there is a tower erected, 
containing staircases by which to ascend into the 
gallery, or to descend to the school and class- 
rooms. The entrance to the edifice is by a broad 
and easy flight of stone steps, twenty-eight feet 
long, illumined, as well as adorned, at each side 
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by a large gas-lamp resting upon a stone pedestal. 
There are three folding doors opening into a 
spacious vestibule, which leads to the body of 
the chapel, and also to the front towers. And 
it is believed, owing to the numerous and well 
arranged means of exit, that should an alarm be 
raised at any time when the chapel is full, the 
congregation could safely leave it in a few 
minutes, without, comparatively, any danger. 
Altogether the building reflects the highest 
honour upon the architect ; it is an additional 
ornament to the town ; does credit to all who 
have been engaged in the enterprise ; sheds a 
lustre upon the name of the departed one ; and 
we sincerely hope it will become the spiritual 
birth-place of thousands yet unborn. The 
entire cost of the building, and the ground, 
amounts to upwards of £3000. 

It will be seen, by the foregoing, that Mr. 
Campbell has, within the last nineteen years, been 
actively engaged, and chiefly instrumental, in 
the erection of no less than twenty-two buildings; 
all dedicated to sacred purposes. So many 
sanctuaries reared in one district, in so short a 
time, and under the superintendency of one man, 
stamp him as a man of no mean order. To 
accomplish his noble object he plodded \vax^ ^ssv^ 
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laboured lon;]j. He deemed no toil too arduous, 
no distance too great, no weather too inclement, 
—summer's heat and winter's cold were alike to 
li:m when diify called. Like the soldier upon the 
bat tie- field, he was ever on the alert, ever 
nady to catch the first notes of the trumpet call 
of duty, and promptly to obey. 

Jn closing our remarks upon his qualifications 
as a superintendent, we cannot forbear giving the 
o])iiiion of the llev. W. Sanderson, whose letter 
is so ;ij)posite, pointed, and pithy, that we give it 
(.-iiwiic : — 



** I)i:ar GRi:i:NBi:iiy, 

" Thirty summers have passed since I 
first became {icquainted with our departed friend. 
He bad but just entered the itinerancy, and was 
yet struggling with his early difficulties. He 
bad no address, but little scholarship, and a 
naturally defective vision. He had, however, 
saving grace, a good head, and a large heart. He 
knew himself better than others knew him, and 
so attempted what some thought he could never 
accoinplisb. His own heart never failed him, 
nor did a kind Providence. He soon realized 
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the superiority ot persevering mediocrity over 
talented inconstancy. 

He was of manly bearing, above the imputa- 
tion of meanness, and delightfully social. His 
sermons were excellent in substance, appro- 
priately expressed, but badly enunciated. He 
was more adapted for the defensive than the 
aggressive, but he knew how to use other men. 
He was skilled in generalship ; he was an expert 
politician.* He could go through a large amount 
of circuit and chapel business with great good 
nature. He was no croaker or prophet of evil. 
He loved the connexion, and served it welL^' 

WILLIAM SANDERSON. 

As A Colleague, 

He was kind, courteous, social, and affectionate; 
a friend and a father, — ever readv to communi- 
cate information, or to impart instruction. Un- 
like many men, there was nothing cold, freezing, 
or forbidding in his aspect ; nothing stiff, distant, 



* Tlie writer does not nieun that Mr. Oainpbell was an 
expert national politiciau, but that he was well versed in 
the science of church government ; he helped to improve 
the polity of the connexion. 
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or repulsive, in his manner ; nothing cynical, 
dogmatical, or jealous in his nature ; hence he 
was a general favourite with the colleagues over 
whom he was placed. If he had just cause to 
suspect the honesty, truthfulness, or integrity of 
a colleague, or believed him to be disaffected to 
the connexion, he would not spare such an one. 
But if a man was honest, open, straightforward, 
and meant well, whatever his mental capabilities 
or pulpit powers might be, he was sure to find 
in Hugh Campbell a father and a friend. Some 
men are so insufferably full of self that they are 
almost unapproachable, they cannot tolerate a 
man who is more popular, or more extensively 
useful than themselves, hence he has to receive 
from them cold looks, freezing words, and un- 
kind sentiments ; but from all this the departed 
one was perfectly free. He had a soul full of 
sympathy, a head full of sense, a heart redolent 
of kindness and good humour, a mind too 
magnanimous to be mean or malicious. He was 
stationed with but few ministers who would not 
have been glad to have him as their superinten- 
dent for many years. As a colleague, in many 
respects it is possible we may never see his like 
again. The Rev. P. Milson says — " I found 
him to be a very considerate and fatherly man. 
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The following is an instance : — -A child of mine 
being ill, he, though corpulent, proffered to my 
wife to walk twelve miles to take my appoint- 
ment, that I might return home if she felt 
uneasy. This we could never forget. A stranger 
could not form a correct judgment of* his kind 
disposition.'.' 

Another of his colleagues, the Rev. W. Mar- 
wood,writes as follows : — "I have been intimately 
acquainted with brother Campbell for the last 
nine years, and have been stationed with him 
two ; during the whole of our intercourse I never 
saw in him anything but what accorded with the 
Christian character. We laboured together in 
harmony, and never had one unpleasant word 
between us on any subject. To his colleagues 
in the ministry his conduct was brotherly, there 
was nothing assuming or domineering in his 
manner. He will long be held in grateful re- 
membrance by those who had the happiness to 
be stationed with him, and by none more than 
by myself." 

As A Fribnd, 

He was true as steel and firm as a rock ; the same 
in sunshine and in storm. It often happens that 
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our so-called friends are shaken off by the eold 
winds of adversity, like dead leaves from 
sapless branches. But no ordinary storm would 

have separated Hugh Campbell from the man he 
honoured with the name oi friend. His friend- 
ship was like the evening star ; the darker the 
night, the brighter its gleam. His nature was 
full of deep sympathy, hence he shared largely 
in the joys and sorrows of his friends. ** His 
friendship was not the mountain torrent — now 
leaping from its rocky home, and inundating the 

adjacent vale,— now disappearing before the 
scorching heat, and leaving desolation in its 
devious pathway, — but it was the deep, broad, 
noiseless river, enriching and fertilising the lands 
over which it rolls its silvery tide." Such was 
Hugh Campbell. No wotider, then, that such a 
friend should be deeply loved, and bitterly 
mourned. 

It has been to me one of the keenest strokes I 
ever experienced ; my soul has been shaken like 
a tree in a tempest. He called me into the min- 
istry, and for nearly twelve years we enjoyed 
uninterrupted communion, sharing each other's 
joys, and bearing each other's sorrows. In him 
I ever found a guide, a counsellor, a father, and 
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a friend ; hence the stroke was embitteretl 
manifold. 

That his loss was keenly felt by his friends in 
the ministry, is evident from the tone in which 
many of them wrote. The intelligence of his 
death was convej^ed to the Rev. James Dawson 
by telegraph, and in the first full gush of grief 
he thus writes : — 

** My Dear Greenbury, 

*'The sad, sad telegram has come to hand. 
How sore it has made my heart ; poor, dear, 
dear friend ; I am confounded, bewildered ! Ah ! 
poor Mrs. Campbell and those dear children, tell 
them I most deeply sympathize with them, and 
am ready to do anything I can to assist them. 
I cannot write more, my heart is sore, sore, sore; 
poor, honest, good friend, brother, and father — 
he has been all these to me." 

The removal of such a friend seems to make a 
blank iji one's history, it appears to leave a 
vacuum in the world around us. Most truth- 
fully has the Rev. C. Kendall said—'** He made 
many warm friends. Few of our ministers will 
have left behind them more true friends than he. 
He will be a missed man from the ministerial 
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ranks ; a great number of us have now one 
friend less on earth /" 

The mode of his removal, 

was painful in the extreme. On Sunday, Octo- 
ber 7th, he was full of life and vigour, preaching 
and praying with unwonted fervency and power. 
In the morning he took for his text Genesis, 
chapter XXXII, verse 10,** I am not worthy of the 
least of all the mercies, and of all the truth, 
which thou hast shewed unto thy servant ; for 
with my staff I passed over this Jordan ; and 
now I am become two bands." It was a sermon 
full of sweetness, unction and power. In the eve- 
ning he preached from Job, chapter XIX, verses 
25 — 27, ** I know that my Redeemer liveth, &c." 
The night before he was so fearfully struck down, 
he preached a sermon at Scarborough, from Job, 
chapter XIX, verses 25, — 27, ** 1 know that 
my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at 
the latter day upon the earth : and though after 
my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh 
shall I see God : whom I shall see myself, for 
and mine eyes shall behold, and not another ; 
though my reins be consumed with me." It was 
a sermon replete with glorious gospel truth, and 
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pregpact with the coiisolationsof our holy leligion. 
A sermon whose buming words ploughed up the 
deep and slumbering emotions of the people, and 
which was calculated to sting, awaken, and alarm 
the unconverted. A sermon full of sword-edged 
sentences,' and worthy of a minister standing on ' 
the borders of the tomb ! It seemed to be pro- 
phetical of his own end, and produced a very 
remarkable impression upon the minds of many 
of his hearers. And that impression was not 
fleeting as the morning cloud, and evanescent as 
the evening dew. It did not pass away like a 
flitting shadow, or an empty echo ; no, it resulted 
in something that gladdened the minister's heart, 
caused the saints of God to rejoice, and 
thrilled with rapture the bosoms of the glorified I 
It resulted in souls renewed, and sins forgiven ! 
For that night, some who had wept and trembled 
under the word, bowed in penitence and sub- 
mission at the foot of the cross ; and, by faith, 
rolled their burden of sin and sorrow upon that 
Saviour who offers to every returning penitent, a 
pardon, pre&ent ! full ! and/ree / 

On Monday, the 8th, he entered, with the 
utmost energy, into a variety of duties connected 
with the temporal welfare of the circuit. In the 
morning, his kind wife, fearing that his aiccAMcsssiL.- 
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lated labours would prove too burdensomev 
wished him to defer, for a few days, the perfor-^ 
mance of some unimportant duty, (not that she 
was in the habit of trying to hinder him from 
attending to duty^ for only a few weeks prior tO' 
his death he declared, in private conversation, 
that his wife had never caused him an hour's un- 
easiness during the whole of their manied life ; 
and that, unlike many minister's wives, she had 
been a great help to him, and had done much ta 
clear his way.) In justice to the bereaved 
widow, we deem this passing remark necessary. 
In reply to her request Mr. Campbell said — "No^ 
Sarah, I must attend to it, for we don't know 
what a day or an hour may bring forth." 

In the evening, he, in company with Mr.. 
Watson, one of our local preachers, was engaged 
in soliciting donations towards the new chapel^ 
to which we have already referred. While cross-^ 
ing one of the principal streets, a horse, carelessly 
ridden by two boys,.came in sudden collision with 
his shoulder,, and violently dashed him with the 
"back of his head upon the pavement. The Sound 
produced by the terrible blow, was described by 
the youths at the inquest, as being "like the crack 
of a pistol." He was taken up in a state of insensi- 
bility, con;ireyed to the house, of Mr. Watsony^and 
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medical aid was called in. On examining his head, 
a large swelling was discovered several inches in 
length, which his few scattered grey hairs failed 
to hide. On being interrogated, he feebly giave 
utterance to a word or two, after which he was 
conveyed home, and laid upon that bed from 
which he was destined never more to rise. We 
had the melancholy satisfaction of spending two 
nights by his side, but could elicit no signs of 
consciousness, no word of recognition. He never 
again smiled upon his wife, or blessed his children. 
He lingered on until ten o'clock, on Friday 
morning, the 12th, when, without a struggle or a 
groan, his spirit passed from earth to heaven. 

Tl|p following lines, referring to his kst sermon 
and his sudden death, were penned by his eldest 
son, and we think them worthy of a place in the 
father's memoir. 

. JOB, CHAPTER XIX, VERSE 25,-27. 



•* I know my Redeemer's ascended on high, 
That again on the earth he shall stand ; 

And although this &ail hody must certaiuly die, 
I shaU rise with the heavenly hand. 

Miae eyes shall behold Him in glory appear. 
They will not for another one gaze ; 

' AU ye in the sound qfmy voice' will be there, 
I beseech you consider your ways. 
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You know not how soon the great change may take plaee^ 

You may aever again be found here ; 
But he dreamt not how soon he would finish his race. 

And be lost to the hearts he loved dear. 

His death, though so sudden, we should not complain^ 

It was such as his God did approve ; 
And though 'tis our loss, 'tis his infinite gaim, 

For he's safe in the haven above. 

help us, my Father, no more to repine 
O'er the loved one we now see no more. 

But teach us to say — ' Take O God what is titine,' 
Till we meet him on Canaan's bright shore."* 



On examining the manuscripts of the departed 
one, we were somewhat struck by the following 
passages whith occur in a sermon on II Corinth- 
ians, chapter V, verse 1, ** For we know that if 
our earthly house of this tabernacle were dis- 
solved, we have a building of God, an house not 



* While these sheets have been passing through the press, 
the Author of the above lines has himself entered the 
spirit world. On Wednesday, l^ovember 13th, 1861, he 
was suddenly seized by the iron hand of affliction, 
dangerous symptoms speedily manifested themselves, the 
disease increased in malignancy and power, and on 
Monday, the 18th, after an illness of only six days, he 
triumphantly passed from earth to heaven, aged 22 years. 
He has left behind him a sorrowing widow and a £iither- 
less child. Thus, in the short space of thirteen months^ 
and a few days, the doubly-bereaved Mrs. Campbell has 
been called to weep tears of bitter sorrow, over, the 
coffined forms of her loving husband, and her first-bont 
son. How inscrutable are the ways of Providence 1 Bu| 
who shall say unto Him, ' what doest thou,?' 
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made with hands, eternal in the heavens." He 
says " It is appointed unto all men once to die." 
The immortal soul occupies a tabernacle, which 
in time, must wear out. But we find that it is 
frequently taken down before it is worn out. 
Some that bade fair for standing many years are 
taken down, folded together, and deposited in 
the grave. But, to a child of God, death will 
NEVER COME TOO SOON ! God wiU uot permit 
it, until all the purposes of this life, which He 
has designed, shall be accomplished, and he shall 
be prepared for the possession and enjoyment of 
his heavenly kingdom. Death to the believer, 
cannot come too late I God takes care for its 
arrival at the very day, hour, and moment most 
suitable. If he dies in yovih, it was a life long 
enough for the participation of the blessings of 
^ace. If in manhood, he has lived long enough 
to shew forth the praises of God, and to see his 
salvation. If he waits until old age, it is best ; 
the more time is given to him to make known 
the loving-kindness of a covenant-keeping Grod. 
When the Master calls, the tenant goes ; the 
tabernacle is dissolved ; the temporary residence 
falls." 

How little did he think, when uttering these 
•entiments, that his own death would be so ^id- 
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den, and the mode of his removal so painfully 
afflictive. We were present during the post 
mortem examination, and with a sickly sensation, 
saw the fearful effects of the terrible blow. " On 
dissecting off the scalp, a quantity of blood was 
found in the cellular tissue, extending all over 
the upper part of the head ; and on removing 
the cellular tissue and fibrous membrane from 
the skull, a fracture was found extending from 
about an inch above the left eye to the posterior 
part of the head, lacerating the longitudinal veins, 
and producing extravasation of blood on the 
brain. On removing the skull, several ounces of 
coagulated blood were found pressing on the 
brain, which no doubt was the cause of death. 
It was evident that no operation could have 
saved his life.*' 

His remains were interred, amid sobs and tears» 
in the Scarborough Cemetery, on Sunday after- 
noon, October 14th. The sad and solemn service 
was conducted, witli an aching heart and a tearfiil 
eye, by the writer and his colleague, the Rev. G. 
West. Prayer, fervent, pathetic, and appropriate » 
which seemed to fall like balm upon the bleeding 
heart, was offered by the Rev. B. Backhouse^ 
(Independent). After the sublime burial service 
had been read, the Rev. S. Tindall (Wesleyan) 
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■stood at the brink of the tomb, and pointing to 
the coffined clay, now laid in its last resting 
place, delivered to tbe assembled thousands an 
address on the uncertainty of human life, which 
was pointed and stirring, yet full of tenderness 
-and affection. After the address, the mourning 
crowd gave vent to their deep emotions, by 
ringing that grand old hymn, commencing — 



** Farewell, dear friend, a long farewell, 
For we shaU meet no mure, 
Till we be raised with Christ to dwell, 
On Zion's happy shore." &c. 



It was computed that upwards of five thousand 
persons were present at the funeral ; and the 
^utterance of many a heart was — ** Truly a great 
•man has fallen in Israel !" 



** His languishing head is at rest. 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
His quiet immoveable breast. 
Is tossed by affliction no more. 

His heart is no longer the seat. 
Of trouble and torturing pain ; 
It ceases to flutter and beat. 
It never shall flutter again." 



His work is done. Many fall as suddenly — few 
so safely. 
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The solemn and awful event was improved to 
crowded congrejpjations ; in the Wesleyan chapel, 
by the Rev. S. Wilkinson, from Psalm XXXVII, 
verse 37, " Mark the perfect man, and behold 
the upright, for the end of that man is peace." 

In the Primitive Methodist chapel by the Rev. 
G. West, from Proverbs, chapter XIV, verse 32, 
" The righteous hath hope in his death." 

In the Rock Gardens Saloon, to upwards of 
four thousand persons, by the writer, from 
Hebrews, chapter XI, verse 4, ** He being dead 
yet speaketh." And in the same place to a 
similar crowd, by the Rev. R. Balgarnie (Inde- 
pendent), from Ecclesiastes, chapter IX, verse 10, 
** Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with 
thy might ; for there is no work, nor device, nor 
knowledge, nor wisdom, in the grave, whither 
thou goest," The excitement connected with 
the funeral, and these sermons, was most intense. 
Successive waves of feeling seemed to roll 
through the town ; and the deepest sympathy 
was manifested for the bereaved family and 
the suffering chirch. 

It would be unpardonable not to mention the 
fact, that this sympathy has taken a tangible 
form. An appeal appeared in the ** Scarborough 
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Gazette," which was responded to by friends 
connected with every section of the Christian 
Church, and upwards of one hundred pounds 
were placed at the disposal of the bereaved 
widow. Where so many friends have manifested 
such kindness of heart, we should be sorry to 
make any invidious distinction. But we cannot 
forbear mentioning the fact, that when Lord 
Londesborough heard of the melancholy accident 
he gave instructions that anything his mansion 
might afford, should, if required, be immediately 
provided for the sufferer. And after death had 
don« its office, his benevolent mother, Lady 
Londesborough, kindly forwarded to the writer a 
cheque for ten guineas, to be applied to the fund 
for the assistance of the bereaved widow. Such 
acts of kindness, in the time of need, tend to 
blunt the arrow of anguish, and " make the 
widow's heart to sing for joy.** 

Dear departed one, dearer than ever naw that 
he has gone, he quietly sleeps in the lap of 
mother earth, awaiting the call of the archangel's 
clarion. No monumental marble marks the 
place of his sepulture ; no storied urn or anima- 
ted bust perpetuates his name ; but he has nobler 
monuments than these, *• his record is on high,** 
while his name, his image, his^words and his 
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deeds, are deeply graven on many a loving heart. 
His sorrowing widow has lost a tender husband ; 
his afEicted children, a kind father; his col- 
leagues, a sincere friend ; office bearers, a wise 
counsellor; the church, a devoted labourer; and 
the world, " a burning and a shining light ;" 
but. Heaven has gained an additional inhabitant, 
another hand has claimed the victor's palm, and 
another brow the conquerer's crown ; another 
peer has been admitted to the palace of the skies, 
nay, another King to a sceptre and a throne ; the 
royal host of the redeemed have gained another 
companion to increase their joy, and the angelic 
choir an additional voice to swell the pealing 
anthem of praise ! May it be ours to emulate 
his noble example, and to share his glorious 
reward. 

**It is not iu the parting hour, when those we fondly love, 
Have breathed to us their last iarewell, and wing;ed their 

way above ; 
Nor yet, wbe4 in the darksome grave we lay them to their 

rest, 
The sharpest pang of sorrow rends the stricken mourner's 

hreast. 

'Tis when we seek our lonely home, and meet no more 

the smile. 
Which could the darkest cloud dispel, and every care 

beguile; 
And when we meet around the board, or at the hour of 

preyer, 
'Tis then the heart most feels its loss — ^the loved ones are 

not ther£. 
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And thus while days and months steal on, as memory 

brings to Tiew 
The vision of departed joys, our gAef is stirr'd anew ; 
Though iiedtb may own a Father's hand, yet nature will 

rebel. 
And feel how hard it is to say, *' He hath done all things 

well." 



O ! mournful memories of the past, ye wear our lives away ! 
Ye haunt us in our dreams by night, and through each 

Weary day ; 
The home which late, like Eden's bower, with blooming 

beauiy smiled, 
Te make a barren wilderness, a desert waste and wiid. 



But why thus yield to fruitless grief? Are they not 

happier fiEir, 
The sainted ones for whom we mourn, than we who Hnger 

here? 
Our hearts should glow with grateful love, to him whose 

watchful eye 
Saw dangers ge^ering round their path, and called them 

to the sky. 

N^t long shall we their loss deplore, for soon the hour 

will come 
When we with those we loved shall meet, safe in our 

Father's home. 
Then let the remnant of our days be to His service given, 
Who hid these idols firom our sight, lest we should fail 

of heaven. 



Not willingly the Lord afflicts, nor grieves the sons 

men; 
'Tis but to wean our souls from earth, aod break the powe 

of sin: 
He saw us wandering from his paths, and sent the 

chastening rod. 
To turn our feet from error's w«y, and bring us hdme to 

God. 
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Shall we defeat his wise design, and waste our days in 

tears, 
Ungrateful for the numerous gift* that Heaven in mercy 

spares ? 
Let faith and hope be cherish'd still, and brighter days 

shall dnwn, 
And plants of peace shall spring anew from seed in 

sorrows sown." 
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TO THE READER. 



Thbse Sermons are presented to the reader, not 
because we deem them the best ever delivered by 
the departed one, but because they were the last 
which fell from those lips which are now sealed in 
the silence of the tomb. He delivered them with 
unwonted energy and power the day before he was 
struck down. They are not so full as when de- 
livered, for he tiien gave utterance to burning thoughts 
and winged words which had not been previously 
committed to paper : these thoughts however stiU 
linger, like sweet memories of the past, in the 
hearts of those who heard him. 

We feel assured that, to hit intimate friends, these^ 
mementoes of the past- will be heartily welcome. 

T. Gr 



MORNING SERMON. 

CENESIS, CHAPTER XXXII, VERSE 10. 

" / am not worthy of the least of all the mercies^ 
und of all the truth, which thou hast shewed unto 
thy servant ; for with my staff I passed over this 
Jordan and now I am become two bands, *^ 



It is with great pleasure that the mind tracei 
the remains of antiquity, especially those recorded 
in his histories of Moses. The simplicities of the 
Patriarchal life are agreeable objects of contem- 
plation ; and the devout temper which holy men 
manifested in those days, on various occasions, 
is worthy of our consideration, and it is our duty 
to cultivate and show the same sentiment and 
disposition which Jacob expresses in the text. 
Jacob was now returning to his father's house 
from his long residence with his uncle Lab^n. 
Here he reviewed the goodness of God to him 
from year to year. But there was a somethin|p 
connected with it he could not forget. There 
was the vileness of the creature on whom it had 
been bestowed ; he might think of the baseiyBs& 
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of his conduct towards his hrother not lon^ 
before he left home. But if that did not enter 
his mind, he might reflect and mourn over his 
unfaith^lness to God. These were well calcu- 
lated to humble him, and lead him to exclaim in 
the words of the text — " I am not worthy of the 
least of all the mercies, and of all the truth, 
which thou hast shewed unto thy servant ; for , 
with my staff I passed over this Jordan and now 
I am beoome two bands." 

I. — The Patriarch's remembrance of past 
Mercies. 

II. — His acknowledgement of the source 

WHENCE they FLOWED. 

III. — The peculiar situation in which he 

WAS PLACED when HE REMEMBERED 

them. 

First. — The Patriarch's remembrance of 
PAST Mercies. — Many of us are too apt to re- 
view our past troubles and trials, and lose sight 
of the goodness of God. Not so with Jacob ; 
although few men had passed through more 
sorrow than he had. Yet, in the day of trial, , 
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confidence in God was his firm support; and hf 
obedience to the Divine commands, he was 
carried through all his trials and brought at last 
to enjoy peace and comfort. Nay, the Holy Spirit 
has embalmed his memory in the records of truth, 
so that his life stands as an instructive lesson to 
all generations. At an early period Jacob left 
his father's house. His best years had been 
spent in a strange land, ^nd amid toil and hard- 
ship. But now at the end of forty years he is 
found within sight of his native land, he stands 
on the banks of Jordan and views the plains over 
wliich he wandered when a boy. Here he might 
have related the conflicts he had passed through 
since that period, but no murmuring words fall 
from his lips, no feelings of this sort seem to 
have a place in his soul. The blessings he had 
received the last forty years were all he could 
remember. He spoke of nothing else. " Witli 
my staff I passed over this Jordan,' ' poor and 
deiolate, like a forlorn and despised pilgrim, no 
guide, no companions, no attendants, no con- 
veniences for travelling, but this staff only. 
What am I now ? I am become two bands. Here 
aye my children and family in two companies, I 
have oxen, asses, flocks and herds, men servants, 
and maid serv^mts. Ah ! what has God^x^^oj^t^^ 
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out for me? who am not worthy of tlie least of 
ail His mercies. Probably §t. Paul had his eye 
on this passage when he wrote, ** Unto me who 
am less than the least of all saints." A man who 
sees himself in the sight of God, will ever feel he 
has no good but what he has received, and that 
he deserves nothing of all that he has. The 
archangels of God cannot use different language ; 
asid even the spirits of just men made perfect, in 
their plentitu4e of consummated bliss at God's 
right hand, cannot make a higher boast. 

Here is a state of mind and feehng such as 
every one of us should labour to attain. Perhaps 
some are ready to say, *' We have not so much 
to be thankful for as Jacob had. The Lord has 
not blessed us as he did his servant Jacob ; we 
cannot boast of our flocks and herds, our oxen 
and asses as he did. Prosperity has not been 
our fortune.** Ah ! allow me to ask where is the 
individual who has not like Jacob received many 
mercies, great mercies, unexpected and unmerited 
mercies, and would God be unrighteous if he 
were to take them all away ? We have deserved 
divine judgment, and must acknowledge it is of 
the Lord's mercies we are not consumed and sent 
.to the land of darkness, horror, and despair^ 
where mercy never comes, and hope never dawna. 
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Tliank God Idiis is not the case, and, although, 
our sins may have reduced us to heggary and 
want, and stripped us of our all ; and although 
■we have not Jacoh's possessions in this world, yet 
by coming to God and seeking mercy through 
the atoning sacrifice of his Son, we receive, and 
do more than receive back the blessings which 
once we had lost. We become again invested 
with a delightful and valuable property, and en- 
riched with those blessings which Emperor's 
themselves could not possibly impart. I tjonfess 
we are not made to dwell amidst the scenes which 
«axth once beheld in the time of its pristine 
purity ; we are not permitted to gaze upon a 
Paradise restored, and to bask amidst the sun- 
shine of Eden, inhaling the balmy atmosphere, and 
gazing on a cloudless sky, holding communion 
wtth angels and listening to the voice of God. Our 
possessions are spiritual in their nature, tenor, 
and consummation. Do you ask what are they ? 
The words of the Charter shall tell j ou, " Unto 
us are given great and precious promises ;" again 
" We are heirs of God, and joint heirs with 
Christ ;" again, " Blessed be the God and Father 
ci our Lord Jesus Christ, which according to His 
abundant mercy, hath begotten us again unto ^ 
Hvely hope by the resurrection of Jesus Christ 
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from the dead, to an inheritance ineorruptible^ 
and undefiled, and that fadeth not away, reserved 
in heaven for you ;*' again, " All things are 
yours, whether Paul, or Appollos, or Cephas, or 
the World, or Life, or Death, or things present^ 
©r things to come, all are yours, and ye are 
Christ's, and Christ is God's." This is the 
property with which we become endowed through 
the atonement of Christ. These are the 
unsearchable riches with which man, once 
beggared and destitute, becomes again invested* 
He becomes the owner of riches which render him 
opulent and dignified, holy and happy for ever. 
What a happy change has that man made, who 
has abandoned the pleasures of sin and entered 
the service of God ! Once afar oflT, now brought 
nigh ; once a stranger and an enemy, now a 
fellow citizen with the saints and of the house* 
hold of God ; once having nothing, now 
possessing all things. In contemplation of these 
mercies the believer can exclaim with the 
Psalmist, ** They that seek the Lord shall not 
want any Good thing." 

We now pass on to notice in the second place. 
II. — Jacob's acknowledgement of the source 

FROM whence ALt, HIS MERCIES FLOWED. 

Look at a man who has not th& feai of God 
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before his eyes, but, diligent in business, be 
flourishes like the green bay tree. If you ask 
him the cause of his prosperity, he will tell you 
that it is owing to his own industry, care and 
sagacity, or what he calls " good fortune." He 
does not trace his prosperity to God, he no doubt 
thinks that God has had very little to do with it ; 
and if there had been no God, things would have 
been just as they are. As he has been the 
maker of his own fortune, he does not know, he 
does not consider that the Lord has said '' The 

Gold and the Silver are mine, and the cattle 
upon a thousand hills.'' But look at the man of 

God. Few men had labored with more diligence 
than Jacob had. His youthful days were spent 
in hard toil. Fourteen years he was an hired 
servant. What dreary days and cold nights, 
had he spent on yonder mountains, while tending 
his flocks. He makes no boast of his own 
industry and toil, but attributes all his possessions 
to the mercy of God. 



Let me now ask are you grateful for your 
mercies ? Jacob you see lays stress on this when 
be speaks of all the mercies and all the truth 
which God had shewn him* You perceive that 
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he traced up all his comforts and enjoyments to 
God as^ the author, considering them as the effect 
of his mercy and goodness, and the fulfilling of 
his promise in which respect he called them his 
truth. I am aware that time will not allow me 
to enter into a' minute detail of all the mercies 
we have received from our Heavenly Father, hut 
we shall glance at a few of them. Think then 
of the mercies which are common to us as men 
of our shape and form. The pleasures we derive 
from our senses, and the capacity which our 
several limbs and organs give us for service and 
enjoyment. Let us think of the bountiful 
manner in which our wants have been supplied^ 
our food and raiment and habitations and all the 
necessaiies of life. Think of our relative 
mercies, the comforts we derive from our 
connection, friendship, and conversation with 
one another. Think upon the blessings of the 
Gospel with which we are favored. God has 
sent his well beloved Son to instruct, redeem and 
save us from our worst enemies, and to conduct 
us to everlasting salvation. We can come 
boldly to a throne of Grace. Nothing can 
exclude us from divine favor and eternal life, but 
wilful impenitence and unbelief. All our 
temporal and spiritual blessings flow from tho 
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mercy and goodness of God Every true 
believer can say with the poet : — 



" 111 praise him for his mercies past, 
And trust him wlale my life shall last, 
And when I'm called from Earth away, 
I'll praise him in eternal day." 



Again, Jacob spoke of the truth as well as the 
mercies of God. These two blessings go h*nd 
in hand, ** Not unto us O Lord," said David, 
** Not unto us, but unto thy name give glory for 
thy mercy and thy truth's sake." And in 
Jacob'* case, the connection betweefi mercy and 
truth is very clear. After he had left his father's 
house, the Lord appeared to him at Bethel^ and 
said unto him, '^ I am with thee, and will keep 
thee in all the places whithersoever thou goest, 
and will bring thee again into this Land. 
Mercy made the promise and prepared the 
bleesing, and truth fulfilled the promise and sent 
the blessing ; for he arrived in safety in his 
native land. Thus, truth accomplished what 
mercy had promised. What encouragement ! 
Let the believer confide in the Lord, and hope 
to the end. Ever since you first tasted his love 
you have found him a present helper in every 
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time of need. Goodness and Mercy hare been 
your portion, and now you can say — 



(( 



111 praise him for all that is past, 
^d trust him for all that's to come." 



Hear his word, " I will never leave nor forsake 

thee.'* Hear the language of Paul, when he 

made his appeal to Caesar. ** No man stood by 

me, but all men forsook me,'* but he adds 

*' notwithstanding the Lord stood by me, and 
strengthened me." He is true whoever is 
treacherous, whoever fails he is faithful. To 
this Latimer testified in his last moments. 
Being fastened to the stake, and the fire just 
about to be kindled, he turned a heavenly 
countenance towards his fellow sufferers, and 
said, " God is faithful, who will not suffer us to 
be tempted above what we are able,** while 
Ridley answered, " Yes be of good cheer brother, 
he will abate the fury of the fiames, or give us 
strength to abide them.'* No doubt the enemy 
of souls has told many that they shall be deserted 
in the day of trial, but the Lord has been better 
to them than all their fears. He is nigh to save, 
and no sooner do they call upon him, than he 
answers. Well might the prophet say, ** The 
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Lord is good, a stronghold in the day of trouble, 
and he knoweth them that trust in him/* 

Notice Thirdly: 

III. — The peculiae situation in which 

Jacob was placed when he remembered 

his mercies. — People in general think most of 

their good things at the time they receive them, 

and cry with the Psalmist—" What is man that 
thou art mindful of him," but a little disappoint- 
ment and vexation will almost at any time drive 
away all their gratitude. But view the 
circumstances in which Jacob was placed when 
he talked of the mercies and truth of God. If 
we look no further than the text we might 
conclude that he had just received some great 
blessing from the hand of the Almighty, another 
manif^tation of Divine ^regard, or that he had 
entered his native land in peace. But was this 
the case t Ah ! no. He was in a precarious 
situation. His brother whose birthright he had 
taken away, had heard of his return to the banks 
of Jordan, and was coming to meet him with 
400 men, and Jacob heard of this. He was 
greatly afraid and distressed, but, at the same 
time, he believed that God was able to make 
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a way for his escape. Nothing could shake his 
confidence, for he had secured help from on high. 
On that arm he still depended, and we find 
before deliverante appeared, or any prospect of 
it, the grateful raan of God stands on the banks 
of Jordan praising God for his mercy and truth. 
But when his brother came up to him, his 
enmity was subdued ; in peace they m«t, and 
Jacob saw again the Salvation of God. Let us 
now come home. Think my brethren on the 
mercy and truth that have followed you year 
after year. With temporal blessings, food and 
raiment, and the necessaries of life God has 
graciously supplied you. Think on the mercy 
and truth which raised up for you a Saviour 
and made that Saviour yours. And although 
you have not Jacob's portion in this life, you, as 
well as he, may possess *' an inheritance that is 
incorruptible, undefiled, and which fadeth not 
away." The redeemed shall come from the East 
and the West, from the North ^nd the Soutk and 
shall sit down with Abraham, Isaac and Jacob in 
the kingdom of Heaven. If religion were a 
cunningly devised fable, its author an impostor, 
its doctrines impure and erroneous, its precepts 
severe and unreasonable, and its promises 
flattering and deceitful, we should not wonder to 
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find many "who had become faint and weary in 
their minds. Let me remind you that its author 
is He who shall be your judge ; its doctrines are 
according to godliness ; its precepts fit and 
becoming, and its promises faithful and true. 
In a cause therefore so righteous in itself, and in 
favor of which God has given the clearest and 
fullest proof, you may, you ow^^Uo be courageous. 
Mighty is the truth and it will prevail ; and while 
you are fighting under the banner of Christ, you 
are contending not for the perishing enjojjments 
of this world, but for unfading honors, substan- 
tial pleasures, and durable riches. In the 
service of God you have a present reward. And 
are not peace of conscience, a sense of the divine 
favor, and joyful hope of future and endless 
felicity, objects deserving your most ardent 
attention, and which will more than compensate 
for all the pains and sorrows you have endured ii; 
your conflict with sin and sinners ? 

" He shall all your sorrows chase, 
All your wants at once remoTe, 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up eyery soul with love." 



EVENING SERMON. 

JOB XIX., 25—27. 

** For I know that my redeemer liveth, and that 
he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth : 

And though after my skin worms destroy this 
hodyy yet in my flesh shall I see Ood : 

Whom I shall see for myself , ani mine eyes 
shall behold, and not another ; though my reins 
he consumed within me.'^ 



This text has often been sounded in your ears 
and very much has been said and written on the 
subject. 3ome have thought that pious Job had 
reference to a temporal deliverer when he thus 
expressed himself; but if we turn to the 17 th 
chapter we shall see that he had no sUch refer- 
ence. He says — ** My breath is corrupt, my 
days are extinct, the graves are ready for me." 
Verse 7.—'** Mine eye also is dim by reason of 
sorrow, and all my members are as a shadow.' 
" If I wait, the grave is mine house ; I have 
made my bed in the darkness. I have said to* 
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corruption, Thou art my father : to the worm, 
Thou art my mother and my sister. And where 
is now my hope ? as for my hope, who shall see 
it ? " Yet in this distress, weighed down hy 
affliction, and misrepresented by his friends, he 
looked forward to a better day — even to the 
coming of his Redeemer, — and had a comfortable 
assurance that he would avenge his wrongs, 
raise him from the dead, and honor him with a 
sight of his face. Hence he exclaims — " I 
know that my Redeemer liveth," &c. 

In calling your attention to these words, we will 
try to show first that. Job looked for a Redeemer. 
Secondly, the journey he anticipated. Thirdly 
the hope he had of seeing his Redeemer face to 
face. 

I. — Show that Job looked fob a Redeemer. 
The work of a Redeemer is very great and 
important, for he pays a price for lost posses- 
sions. This redemption is mentioned by the 
Almighty, Lev. XXV : — ** And if by so doing he 
saves and delivers his brother, he delivers him 
&om the hand of them that hate him, and 
redeems him from the hand of the enemy." 
S.uch a temporal deliverer has made many, 
disconsolate hearts greatly rejoice. . 
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The wondrous plan of redemption possessed 
the eternal mind from everlasting. It occupied 
the counsels of heaven before the morning stars 
sang together, or the sons of God shouted aloud 
for joy. It has also in its accomplishment 
illustrated and honored all the attributes of 
Deity. It has been displayed upon the theatre 
of the world, drawn out through all ages of time, 
and is still unfolding its happy issue and sublime 
results. Angels, patriarchs, prophets, apostles, 
martyrs, yea the Eternal Spirit, and the Son of 
God have been engaged in advancing its great and 
benevolent designs ; and blessed be God, 
innumerable millions who had lost their heritage, 
have had it restored, and have exclaimed with 
the Apostle, — ** We are not redeemed with 
corruptible things, such as silver and gold, but 
with the precious blood of Christ." ** He gave 
himself for us, that he might redeem us from all 
impurity, and purify unto himself a peculiar 
people, zealous of good works." And he will 
avenge his redeemed ones^ — " The day of ven- 
geance is in my heart, and the year of my 
redeemed is come." 

The Son of God was living in the days 
PF Job, — " I know that my Redeemer liveth.*' 
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3ob had an interest in him, and although Job 
had to suffer so severely from the world, the flesh, 
and the devil, his confidence was strong in the 
Lord, and he found him to he a very present 
help in time of trouble. And O, what a 
comfort must it be to all, in the day of adversity 
or affliction, to know by happy and heart-felt 
experience, that they have an interest in the 
Son of God. Then will they be content in Jill 
conditions of life — yea in the midst of the 
greatest difficulties, and will patiently wait for a 
better day. It was so with Job. Be says — 
" Yea, young children despised me ; I arose, 
and they spake against me ; and they whom I 
loved are turned against me ; ** jet, ** I know that 
my Redeemer liveth." If our Lord had no 
existence prior to his incarnation, Job would 
have said — ** I know that my Redeemer shall 
live.** But this is not his language ; he says, 
he " liveth *' ; and it is no whim nor fancy, for 
"* / know ** it. It is evident that he was livincj, 
also, from his own words : ** Glorify thou me 
with the glory I had with thee before the 
foundation of the world.'* And again he 
declares — " Before Abraham was I am.*' 

But how does it appear that this Redeemer 
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mentioned by Job was the Son of God ? It i^ 
dear from his words-^** He shall stand at the 
latter day upon the earth." This corresponds 
with the Scriptures where it is said — " The 
Father hath committed all judgment unto the 
Son" — and, " The same Jesus that hath ascended 
shall again descend.'* ** He shall stand at the 
latter day upon the earth." These words may 
be read — ** He shall rise from his seat, and stand 
upon his feet as a judge to give sentence or 
execute judgment " — this being the posture in 
which judges always deliver their sentences. 
We also read of God arising to judgment. Job 
says — " What shall I do when God ariseth up ? 
when 'he visiteth what shall I answer him?*' 
The Psalmist adopts the same language — ** Arise 
O God, and Judge them ; for thou slTalt inherit 
all nations." And all here, as well as Job, 
must stand the solemn test and hear the final doom. 

Job knew his Redeemer, And surely this is 
the best knowledge that man can obtain . How did 
Job attain his knowledge ? It might be by 
tradition ; for God had promised a Redeemer ; 
and that promise was handed ^ down from 
ene generation to another. The promise 
might have been handed to Job ; but it is most 
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Xwrobable that he knew him by immediate relation- 
ship. God might have made himself known to 
him in an especial manner, first, to support him 
under his heavy afiiiction, for be knows well 
how to succour in the time of naed ; and secondly 
for the comfort of his church in future ages. 
Well might the glorious company of worthies 
recorded in Scripture be supported, as they 
wandered about in sheep skins and goat skins, 
with such an assurance as this ! This experimen- 
tal knowledge supports believers in all the trials 
of life. They believe though they cannot see, 
and act upon the hope of a future reward, wlien 
they shall see their Redeemer face to face, 

" And in his image sLine." 

II. — The Final journey he anticipated. 

When Job spake these words his skin was 
destroyed. God permitted him to fall into the 
hands of his great adversary, and he smote him 
witfi sore boils from the crown of his head to tjie 
sole of his feet. These w^re a kind of eating 
sores which destroyed th» skin. In this 
deplorable condition, " he took a potsherd to 
scrape himself withdl.'* ** For scrape^* says a 
learned author, " the Chaldeans and Arabians 
use a word commonly applied to pulling leaves 
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and bark from a tree." In this deplorable stater 

pious Job was found. Well might he cry — 

** Have mercy upon me, have mercy upon me, Q 
ye my friends. When I lay down, I say, When 
shall the night be gone. I am full of tossing too 
and fro unto the dawning of the day. My flesh 
is clothed with worms and clods of dust. My 
skin is broken and become loathsome," 

After the skin had been destroyed, he no doubt 
expected the whole body to be wasted. The word 
** worms^^ is not in the original, but is supplied by 
the translators, who seem to have conj ectured 
that his skin was destroyed by worm&, and that 
they would proceed to destroy the body. How far 
this opinion may be correct, I am not prepared 
to say ; but Job certainly had an idea that the 
destruction of the whole body would speedily 
follow the destruction of the skin. Death and 
the grave closed up the earthly prospects of that 
deeply-afflicted, holy man of God : hence he 
exclaimed, — ** I know thou wilt bring me to 
death, and to the house appointed for all 
living. There the wicked cease from troub- 
ling, and there the weary be at rest. There 
the prisoners rest together ; they hear not 
the voice of the oppressor. The smalf 
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and great are there ; and the servant is free 
from his master," There the poor man lays 
down his weary body. No more shall he groan 
in consequence of poverty or toil. No more 
shall he hear the voice of his oppressive master, 
from whom he received his scanty wage. His 
head rests in the silent dust — 

" Its thinking and aching are o'er." 
Yes, we each must die ; but when we cannot 
tell. As the fairest flowers must fade, however 
beautiful, so we must perish in the grave. It is 
certain that death is not far from us, for we 
know that our lives are short. None of us will 
live as long as Job. It is a long time since 
Moses informed us that human life had very 
narrow bounds set to it. The days of our age 
are three scare years and ten, but if man lingers to 
four score years, his days are full of troubk, I am 
ready to own there are exceptions to this rule* 
But this is the ordinary period ; and therefore 
"^yhen it is expired we must expect to go. Our 
bodies are not formed to last much longer, and 
many before me will never see that age. How 
much of threescore and ten years we may see we 
cannot tell — how soon or how late we may 
pdepart we know not— 

" Then let us all for death i^te^^^r 
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We see no one exempt from death. At one time 
we see the infant expire in the cradle, or on the 
parent's knee. At another time we see a young 
man or a young woman, in the bloom of life, 
with promising hopes, laid low by the cold hand 
of death. And at another time we see the aged 
tottering to the grave. Some parents may live 
to see their families die away, but they at Icngtli 
are compelled to bow to death's sceptre. 

Remember my friends, although Job felt the 
decay of nature, and knew that his end was 
approaching — that he was fast hastening to the 

" Dreary regii^s of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot.** 

lie was cheered by the fact, that he should ** see 
God." He could say with one of old, ** O death 
where is thy sting ?" His hope was blooming — 
his prospect was bright. Has each one within 
these hallowed walls the same hope — the same 
prospects. Is each one relying on a living 
Redeemer ? Surely this is a solemn thought — 
one more solemn than words can expres*s. 
"When I look around on this vast congregation^ 
now in the animation of lif(^ and remember that 
each will soon forfeit every place he now 
occupies, and will depart to be no more known 
among men. — I feel overwhelmed. What a 
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pleasure would it be to me were I convinced 

tfeat all before me were preparing, by faith in a 

living Redeemer, for judgment and eternity. 

My fellow travellers to eternity, how is it with 

you ? Have you cast your care upon him who 

careth for you ? Do you believe in him ? Do 

you rest your entire hope in him for time and 

eternity? I pray that these thoughts may 

occupy your attention and ring in your cars' 

till you are compelled to exclaim — 

*' Take my poor heart and let it be 
For ever closed to all but thee." 

It behoves you to come forth determined while 
you live, to live to the Lord, for this end Christ 
died that he might be the Lord both of the 
living and the dead. Come to him as the only 
hope set before you, then shall you be enabled 
to say — " To die is gain.'* You must soon die, 
but to die without Christ, what is it? It is t« 
have no consolation in the hour of decav and 
find agony. What is it ? It is to have the 
f^ars of a guilty conscience increasing the suffer- 
rngs of decaying nature. What is it? It is to 
hear the voice of the Almighty pronounce the 
simtenee — ** Depart from me ye cursed. " 
What is it ? It is to endure all that a just God 
can heap upon those who refuse to acknowledge 
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him as their sovereign. What is it ? No mind 
can conceive — no tongue can tell. The finite 
can no more conceive the power of the Infinite to 
punish, than it can conceive the power to create, 
preserve, and bless. O sinner, I warn you of 
your danger. In the name of our Lord and 
Saviour, I beseech you to choose life rather than 
death — heaven rather than hell. And you who are 
endeavouring to follow the noble example of Job, 
I would say with the Apostle — " Stand fast in 
the liberty wherewith Christ hath made you free, 
and be not again entangled with the yoke of 
bondage," Hold on to the end, and the crown 
ycru have so long looked for shall be yours — the 
haven you have so long toiled for, shall be- 
gained. . You have almost come to Jordan's 
brink. 

," A few more rising suns at most. 
Will land you on fair Canaan's coast." 



III. — The hope he had of one day seeiwg 

HIM FACE TO FACE. 

All earthly things will have an end. All the 
productions of nature will fail. The seasoivs 
will cease to perform their rounds. The sun and 



SERMONS. 91 

moon and stars will withdraw their shining. 
Yea, the earth and all therein, at the command of 
their master, will pass away. Time, which has 
given birth to such a vast succession of beings, 
shall become old, conclude its records, and be no 
more. Nothing shall remain unmoved. Nature 
shall be shaken to its very centre. 

" The end of all things is at hand, 

I see them all decay, 
The rolling sea, and solid land, 

Like lightning pass away. " 

If any before me shall strive to console them- 
selves with the idea of being removed from earth 
before this desolation, and thus hope not to witness 
it, what will that amount to ? Your body must 
decay, and what will support you in that dread- 
ful hour when your heart-strings shall break, 
your eyes roll in their sockets, and the curtains 
fall and obstruct the vision ? — when the spirit, 
disembodied, shall fly away into an eternal 
world ? Grod only knows who will see the end 
of all things ; but how far you are mistaken if 
you try to console youiselves with the idea that 
you will not ? Job, who long since passed from 
the world, said, ** I shall see God, whom I shall 
see for myself." Job positively affirmed that 
after the destruction of his body, he should %<s^<^ 
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God for himself in his flesh. But how can this 
be the case with any, if the dead rise not? 
Man was created with a body that shall live for 
ever ; but this cannot be without a resurrection, 
because this body must return to its mother dust. 
— ** Dust thcfu art, and unto dust shalt thou 
return." How Gjd will raise the dead is not 
known to any, but the fact is certain. It is 
certain from the words of Paul — ** It is sown in 
corruption ; it is raised in incorruption ; it is 
sown in dishonor ; it is raised in glory ; it is 
sown in weakness ; it is raised in power ; it is 
sown a natural body ; it is raised a spiritual 
body. 1 Corinthians^ chap. XV., ver. 42-:-44. 
Again, in the 51st verse of the same chapter we 
read, — "Behold I show you a mystery, we 
shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed, 
in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the 
last trump ; for the trumpet shall sound, and the 
dead shall be raised incorruptible, ajid we shall be 
chajiged." This was revealed to Job, and has been 
proved by the resurrection of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. And we are informed in the book that 
lies before me, that ** Christ has become the first 
fruits of them that slept, and when he comes 
those that sleep in Inra will he bring with him. 
Oh I tl.at you and I may be in that happy number. 
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Job said — ** I shall see him for myself, and 
not another. Good men wish well to all, but 
they claim the blessings of grace and glory as 
their own. Others will both see and enjoy the 
Redeemer as well as Job, but Job spoke for him- 
self — he will appear in my cause, he will deliver 
me from death and the grave, and he will avenge 
me of ray foes. Though worms destroy my 
body, God can raise it up again. Yea, the sea 
and the graves shall give up their dead. The 
prisoners of hope shall be released from their 
bonds, and rejoice to meet the captain of their 
salvation. The sorrows of life shall be passed, 
death shall be vanqiiishcd, and a blessed immor- 
tality shall follow. 

ChristiaH Believer, you are going home to 
enjoy endless pleasures at God's right hand. 
A deep sleep must shortly close your eyes, but 
God will soon publish the great jubilee, and all 
the prison doors of death shall be opened. May 
we all hear the voice of the Saviour welcome its 
with — ^* Come ye blessed of my fath-er, inherit 
the kingdom prepared for you from the founda- 
tion of the world.'* 
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Extracts from Notices of the First Edition. 



From the British Standard," 

" The Author of this very lively and pleasant volume has 
travelled to good purpose. He has a tsdent for ohservation 
and for description. The hook, however, hecause small, 
must not he understood as a light sketchy thing. It contains 
niuch that is solid, judicious, and instructive, and is withal 
pervaded by a fine Christian Spirit." 

Fr»m the Bev. W. Antlifp, 
Author of " Christianity in England," The Protestant 

Reformation," &c, 

*^ Your little work does you great credit — it is poetical 
and pious, intelligent and interesting. A more eloquent 
jfroduction I Jiave seldom read." 



From the Rev. G. F. Ryan, D.D., Author of the " Diahgisi." 

" I am now able fully to endorse the opinion of Dr. 
Campbell. I have read your little work, not only with 
pleasure, but with surprise. ♦ ♦ ♦ I do not doubt 
that the work will have to pass through more than one 
edition, and I shall be very happy to see my opinion 
speedily confirmed.'' 

From Professor Tyte, Classical Tutor at Masbro' College. 

" The *Disconrse' is, as might have been expected from 
the preacher, clearly and fully evangelical. It illustrates 
the sermon of the text in an interesting and varied man- 
ner, to wliich the author's reading in science, theology, and 
poetry, has been made richly subservient. The composition 
strikes one as that of a healthy and vigorous English in- 
tellect sanctified by religion, and happily clear in its con- 
ceptions, and firm in its convictions of Ddvine truth, while 
it abounds, no less, in those indications of heartiness which 
win the sympathies both of readers and hearers. 

" As to the style, perhaps most intelligent readers would 
complain of its being too difhise and wanting repose. The 
writer's tendency is to indulge too much in mere ornament. 
Still you are never offended with what seems like an at- 
tempt at fine writing : the redundant imagery wliich per- 
vades the whole composition is evidently the natural 
outpouring of an active and fertile imagination. Blended 
with'Uiat fresh, buoyant, happy religious feeling which 
gives much oflts charm to the work. 

" The 'Notes* are really very pleasant reading, especially 
to those who know what the delight of rambling over moor 
and mountain is. Scenes of great beauty and grandeur are 
visited by the author, and are here very charmingly des- 
cribed. The traveller took with him a respectable amount 
of scientific knowledge, a heart not only at peace witii 
itself but in unison with all that is beautiful in external 
nature, an eye quick to catch its varying features, and above 
all that devout spirit which finds a heightened charm in 
ail natural beauty, &om the habit of contemplating it as a 
manifestation of the Divine power and goodness. 

" Taken altogether, the author has produced a very 
entertaining and instructive littie book) and one cannot 
but heartily wish it success*" . 



From the " "Worksop News." 

*' This woik will be found worthy of a place in every 
man's library : particularly of those who admire the sublime 
and the beautiful. The subject is of general interest, and 
written in Mr. Greenbury's well-knowu flowery style ; it 
itbounds in the most beautiful and yet the most stiiking 
language, blended together so eloquently, as to command 
the attention of the most frfltidious reader. It is a paint- 
ing soft and mellow ; a panorama of nature, by an able 
aftist ♦ * * We have no doubt but the work will com- 
mand an extensive circulation." 

From the Rev. James Parsons, of York. 

" I cannot but give it a cordial recommendation ; and 
only wish that my testiaaony may be useful in assisting the 
circulation of it. ' 

•* The 'Sermon' is comprehensive and impressive; and 
tlie 'Tour' is one, which for various reasons, must be read 
with much interest." 

From the "Methodist Mew Connexion Magazine." 

" This little woit is lively, fervid, and eloquent; and if 
the imagination is somewhat too florid for some grave read- 
«rsi yet it seems the luxuriance of nature, and is combined 
with so much earnest piety, and bland generous feeling, 
that you cannot but love both the author and his work. 
His 'Notes' are sketchy and graphic, and his 'Ramlbles' 
(iuily finish with some act of piety or usefulness. He 
biends labour with pleasure. If he descends a mine in the 
morning, he ascends the pulpit in the evening ; if he climbs 
tlte mountain top by day, he preaches to a crowd in the 
dale at night. If he plucks flowers or gathers curiositifes 
amid nature's attractive scenes, you find him ere the day 
closes at a prayer-meeting, directing the penitent to Chtist, 
and gathering goodly pearls to shiile with immortal lustre. 
T'he little work wUl please, facinate, and profit many 
readers.'' 

From the Rev. T. Lowx, 

Autlfor of " The Pilot of the Galilean Lake," " The Folded 

Lamb and Gathered Lily," 

'- We have read this beautiful work with imflagging in- 
tend. The 'Discourse,' is a noble production, replete witJi 



A-igoroTis, earnest, glorious thouglit. In the ' Rambles' we 
liiive some picturesque sketches, racy descriptions, sunny 
imagery, spirit stirring incidents, and thoughts pure fin4 
blight as sunbeams." 

From the "Christian Ambassador." 

" The 'Discourse') on tlie Nobility of Man, placed fit the 
beginning of this volume, is an able ])roduction, replete 
with instniction, overflowing with life, and sparkling 
throughout with eloquent sentiments eloquently expressed. 
The chief, the only fault, indeed, worth mentioning, is an 
excessive, a strained brilliimcy of style. But this fault may 
be readily forgiven ; first, in consideration of the host of 
printed sermons which consist solely of stale, flat, and uu- 
proiitable platitudes ; and secondly, in consideration of the 
author liaving just arrived at the age when fancv is in full 
flower. A few more years will suffice to solidify and 
temper his richly gifted mind. 

" The 'Notes of a Visit to the North' which follow the 
'Discourse,' and constitute the chief part of the volume, are 
marked by the characteristics of the author's mind, — in- 
telligence, imagination, vivacity. The scenes visited {*« 
indeed familiar to our knowledge, but the brilliance of the 
author's fancy, the enthusiasm of his spirit, and liis power 
(Jf artistic imagination, impart a charm to his descriptions 
which quite fascinates us. We cannot help tiiinking, 
however, tliat he is sometimes rather prolix in his reflee- 
tions ; as, for instance, on leaving home and reaching 
Malton, he sees^ among other objects of interest, an 
engnning of Florence Nightingale, which draws him into 
a long strain of refkctions on the evils of war as contrasted 
with the flouts of benevolence, extending over more than 
seven pjiges. The reflections are just antl beautiful, and 
Ijiid they been compressed into a short paragraph or two no 
ftiult could be found : as it is, the reader is tempted to 
think that he has been cheated out of an excursjlon 
iaito a lecture. But when the author gets fuiriy among 
Hie moors and mountains, the mines and water- 
falls of Weardale and Teesdale, he acquits himself 
admirably. His descriptions of 'Tees Force' and 'Caldron 
Snout' are really veiy fine specimens of word-x^aintin^. ; but 
iu)thijig has pleased us half so well as his exploration of 
*tlie slit mine,' near Weetgate. The involved Ittbyrifidi* 



and the wondrous beanties of that murky region are ai» 
vividly described as if illumined with the light of noon. 
On the whole, this beautiful little book reflects great credit 
upon the ability and 'spirit of the author. We have read 
many a volume of foreign travel with less interest and 
iess profit." 

From " The Wesleyan Times. " 

** This is an interesting little volume. ♦ ♦ ♦ The 
*Discourse' abounds with passages of great force and poetic 
beauty. The 'Notes of a Visit to the Nortli' prove the 
writer to be an attentive, observant, ardent admirer ol 
the beauties of creation and of the progress ^i science, 
anxious to turn every object and every event to the best 
possible account, and at the same time, intent on acconi^ 
plishing the great object of his mission as a Primitive 
Methodist Preacher — namely to win souls to Christ. We 
thank him for his very interesting volume, and wish it an 
extensive circulation." 

i^'rom" The Christian Cabinet." 

*' It is a pretty book, and by persons fond of romantic 
acenery it will be read with ease and delight." 

From "The Scarborough Mercury." 

" It is neatly printed, and is written in Mr. Greenbury's 
peculiarly free and flowing style ; which has rendered him 
80 popular amongst a large class of inhabitants. Thousands 
may read this little volume with pleasure and profit ; and 
we cordially recommend it to our readers. ♦ ♦ ♦ The 
book certainly deserves extensive patronage and needs only 
to be known to secure it." 



• 



May be had of the Author, 32, Princess-street, 
Scarboro'; of W. ^esseyman, 20, Silver- street, Hull; of 
B. Davies, Sutton-street, Commercial Road, London; or 
of any of the Primitive Methodist Ministers. 



